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Quick  footsteps  sound  along  tiie  floor, 
The  trocpiiig  children  <.to\v.1  the  stair, 
And  ill  ar;d  out  and  vveryvhcrc 
Flashes  alo^g  the  corridor 
The  sunshine  of  their  golden  ha'r/' 

The  8tli  of  October,  1879,  was  a  d:;}'  long  to  be  remeni- 
bsred  by  those  who  assembled  at  the  family  ijathcr:!;;-;  on 
the  old  French  hoaiestead  at  Durii-la':'!e,  Mr.ss.  'J'ha  sun 
ii'iver  before  seemed  to  shine  so  brighi.iy,  or  the  sky  to  look 
so  blue,  add  all  nature  smiled  sweetly  in  sympathetic  greet- 
ing. The  assernbl}-  was  large  aiid  enthusiastic.  Over  half 
a  hundred  happy  hearts  beat  In  mnson,  whiie  twice  tliat 
number  of  ioyful  eyes  danced  merril)'.  The  meeting  had 
a  double  significance.  Not  only  did  it  commemorate  thiC 
early  Puritan  origin  and  loyal  historic  record  of  tla.s  large 
and  honored  lamily,  but  it  served  to  cement  the  ijresenl" 
m.cmbtrs  in  a  firnier  union,  so  th.at  the  fucure  hi.-iO''v'  of 
the  family  might  be  worthy  of  its  past.  To  stanct  on  the 
ground  once  trodden  by  such  noble  ancestors  ;  to  \  ie'.v  lire 
fields  which  have  been  cu'iivated  by  such  sturdy  !:ons  of 
toil  ;  to  see  their  stanch  character  and  firm  principles  ex- 
pressed in  the  frames  of  those  solid  structures  that  still 
lernain  ;  to  look  uoon  those  tottering  tomb;- tones,  which 
honor  has  weighted  to  the  ground  ;  a. id  to  recA  of  such 
courage  and    biavery  as   their   lives   give  account,  —  were 


sufficient  to  give  inspiratioji  bulb  deep  and  lasting  io  those 
assembled. 

Tiie  que^-;tion  has  been  a?ked,  "  ji&w  did  the  idea  of  the 
faniil)  gathering,;  originate?"  According  to  li'c  best  iufor- 
mation.  one  of  the  members  of  the  faniih  ]i\'ing  in  J'i-:=:--pe:i: 
Street,  Cambridp;e,  remarked  one  cold  da\'  in  tlie  be_;iuning" 
of  1S79  ^^^-^^  '^^  would  be  pleasant  to  have  a  picnic  en  the 
iarm  in  Dunstable  some  time  during"  the  summer.  "  Wli)' 
rtot  a  iamily  gathering?"  was  the  suggestion  of  another. 
The  latter  idea  seciucd  lo  be  a  happy  one,  and,  after  some 
discussion,  it  was  left  for  further  consideration.  A~.  ciifler- 
rri'  rrM^^'x'!^--  \Mc;'i-rr1  the  bnuc:.<^  t'nr»  pi'rTr^^ti,-,j-|  was  men- 
tioned, and  received  b\'  all  with  great  enthusiasm.  Mrs. 
Sarah  Hall  was  requested  to  write  lo  Mr.  ]:;en3amin  French. 
who  owns  the  farm,  and  she  recei\'ed  in  response  a  hearty 
assent  to  the  plan,  a!Kl  a  cordial  invitation  to  all  to  comie. 
This  took  some  time,  and  when  spring  arrived,  as  it  was 
found  that  there  wa.s  still  nruch  to  do,  it  \^"as  decided  to 
delay  the  meeting  until  October.  .Oaring  the  siinrine:' tiiere 
was  a  great  deal  of  corres]jonden.-e,  and  \-arious  pl:;ns  were 
cliscussed  for  spending  the  day  after  reaching  Dunstable  , 
bui  at  last  every  thing  was  satisfactorily  settled,  notices 
were  sent  far  and  near,  and. Wednesday,  the  Sta  of  October; 
1S79,  was  decid.,'d  upon  ior  the  meeting. 

The  iong-looked-for  day  c^t  length  arrived.  Those  whose 
minds  had  been  harassed  with  anxieties  as  to  the  weather 
were  delighted  to  find  that  their  most  sanguine  wishes  v.-ere 
ir.ore  than  reali/xd,  '  Ohl  I'l-ob  "  having  favored  them  \'.ith 
one  cf  his  most  delightful  Indian  summer  days. 

From  an  early  hoar,  relatives  from  city  and  coun.try 
arrived  at  tiie  fi-rnr  x\t  the  Lcvell  dfcpot,  in  Boston,. in 
time  for  the  7  a.  m.  train,  were  Mr.  George  French,  wife, 
and  daughter  Amde  ;  Mr.  Edward  M.  French  ;  IMr,  William 
II.  French  and  daiighter  Anna  ;  ■.\Ir.  Andrew  Bate^  aiM  sen 
Estabrook ;  and  Mr.  J.  ?«Ionroe  French,  wife,  and  daugiiters 
Estella  and  Delia.  When  the  train  reached  College  liiil, 
Somerviile,  IMr^.  Sarah   Hall  and   daughters   Abie,  Clara, 


5 

and  Millie  gol  on. board.  The  party  was  a  inerry  oiie,  and 
conversation  flowed  fast,  and  one  might  alnio.st  p;iy  fiiriuus. 
Bciorc  they  realized  if  the  train  reached  Lowel],  where  they 
were  juined  by  .Mr.  Jefferson  j'^rcnch,  Mrs.  Susan  I'eabody 
tiiid  daughter  Xcilie,  and  Miss  Nellie  Brooks,  and  in  a  few 
ndi'.utes  more  "  Tyngsboro' "  was  announccdi.  Here  tlie 
party  left  the  cars  in  haste,  —  all  but  Mr.  Jefferson  French, 
who,  being  lame,  could  not  make  as  "good  time"  as  the 
rest.  The  train  had  begin;  to  moNC  on  when  Ids  abserice 
v."as  discovered  ;  biiL"  as  he  is  an  important  member  of  the 
famil\'  aiid  "n  th"^  '"^'^'"^icn  could  not  well  be  soared  the 
lia'ii   was  again  si.oppect,  anci   lie  saiciv   lamieu. 

At  the  depot  were  I^Ir.  Lawretv.^e  witli  tlie  gay  wagon  of 
the  Dunstable  lirass  Band,  and  litile  Freddie  Fiench  v/ith 
a  smaller  wagon,  to  conve}'  the  guests  to  tljc  iariii,  and  IMr. 
Lawrence  Brooks,  who  had  come  to  meet  his  daughter.  As 
they  nea^efi  Ih.c  fjouse,  after  a  pleasant  ride,  *'Au!d  Fang 
Syne"  was  sung,  which  brought  the  family  to  \l:c  o.ooi  to 
meet  them,  also  Mr.  and  ?vlrs.  Lep]>ere.  their  three  childrcp., 
Lula,  David,  and  Harrv,  and  Tvli«s  Fouise  I\F  Barnard,  who 
had  arrived  the  day  before.  The  large  house  was  thrown 
open  for  the  accommodation  oi  the  guests,  and  the  travel- 
lers were  soon  occupied  in  laying  aside  v.-rapp-ings  aiid  in 
removing  the  dust  of  tlieir  journey. 

Informal  introductions,  renewal  of  forgotten  friendships, 
and  general  social  converse  v/ere  now  the  ordler  of  tlie  clay. 
The  leaves  on  the  boughs  of  this  family  tree  were  rustling 
and  fluttering  continually  as  the  breezes  of  pleasurable  e.v- 
citcmerit  blew  through  them,  while  the  ingraficd  branches 
waved  responsi\"ely  to  greetings. 

Then  Mr.  Benjamin  French  proposed  a  visit  to  the  old 
house,  in  which  the  early  generations  v/ere  born.  It  is  a 
sm?li  building,  now  used  as  a  tool-house,  and  could  not 
hav'c  contained  more  than  four  or  five  rooms.  They  then 
visited  the  original  site  of  thi^  cFi  house,  which  v.-as  in  what 
is  now  the  orchard.  Mr.  French  showed  how  it  stood,  and 
spoke  of  the  changes  which  had  taken  place  in  the  build- 


iiigs  which  the  fanui}-  had  occupied  froiT:  the  lime  of  scl-le- 
nicnt  in  Dunstable  until  tlie  {-resent  time. 

As  the  clay  was  Vv'arm,  and  many  of  the  jiartv  were  ia- 
tij^ueu  by  the  eariy  start,  further  exploration  of  th.e  i^rm 
was  postponed  vniiil  sonie  future  visit.  TIic  chikircn  soon 
discovered!  the  butternut-tree.s  under  wf-n'cli  many  of  thieir 
seniors  had  spent  numberless  happy  liovir--  of  their  child- 
hood; and,  for  the  rest  of  the  day,  when  any  of  them  v^ere 
missed,  they  were  sure  to  be  found  under  the  trees  cracking 
nuts.  The  ctider  people  returned  to  the  house,  and  H-^eir 
number  was  increased  by  the  following'  persons,  who  ^.rriyr'^ 
nt  i;-!!cT-vaIs  during  the  next  hour:  Mr.  L.  x.Ioi  L',;n  i-icue'n 
and  wife  ;  Ah.  \\ .  L.  I^ox'cjoy,  wife,  aud  son  lane  ;  Mrs. 
Page  ?.nd  daughter  Emma  ;  IMiss  Fanro'e  Cummiiigs  ;  Mr. 
Lawrence  llrooks,  v/ife,  and  daughter  Nellie  ;  I\Ir.  Edward 
Fihcld  and  wife;  Mr.  Oliver  Taylor  and  wife;  Miss  Mai y 
E.  French.;  and  Mr.  Jeflerson  Caldwell  and  daughter 
Hattie. 

About  two  o'clock,  the  company  ;;i3senrblcd  in  a  spacious 
"  upper  roony,"  wdiere  a  feast  was  prepared.  Two  tables, 
each  extending  the  whole  length  of  the  rooni,  were  loaded 
do\\u  with  tliai.  which,  tickles  the  pakite  and.  makes  glad  the 
stomach  of  man,  and  groaned  under  the  weight  of  sin, —  if 
the  ^acrit^ce  of  bullocks  and  the  art  of  creaiating  be  a  sin. 
We  cannot  a  second  time  do  justice  to  this  nne  collation, 
Suffice  it  to  say,  it  v.as  aM  that  Froicii  art  and  cunning 
could  do,  and  was  a  passvTrr  oi  any  thing  of  its  kir.d  ever 
before  witnessed. 

'T'iie  party  having  been  seated,  a  blessing  v/as  asked  by 
Mr.  Jefferson  I'Vench,  wlio  sat  at  tlie  head  of  the  table. 

W'liile  the  company  v;as  pleasant!}'  engaged  in  disposing 
of  these  goo'l  things,  Mrs.  Samuel  French  and  daughter 
•  Sadie  and  Mr.   Walter  H.  M.  French  arrived. 

After  the  v/eight  of  the  tables  had  been  diminished,  ar:d 
the  groaning  evenly  distributed  among  the  partakers  ol  the 
feast,  a  loud  rap  from  Mr.  Benjamin  F'^rerxh.  who  acted  as 
niaster  of  eerernunics,  brought  this  part  of  the  day's  nro- 


ceediiK;s  to  a  cl>,*se,  and  a  feas?,  of  an  intellectual  nature  vas 
then  inaugurated. 

The  openin.;;-  exercise  was  the  rcaciing  of  the  lamily  his- 
tory by  l\Irs.  Sarah  R.  Hall,  a>  follows  :  — 

In  wriiinf^  this  lii:^tory  of  our  f.iniily,  1  r.ave  ta'.<,en  tlie  items 
fro'u  die  histories  ot  Canibridge  cind  Dunstable,  ;nid  irr-m  r.ti:^-- 
sources  35  I  could  collect  thera  in  a  very  short  tiuse  ;  sivl,,  ?s  I 
hace  beca  obii_:^'L-d  to  rel\'  en  my  own  uiemory  for  inaay  tiiia:^-?, 
of  course  there  \\\'<\  be  some  errors,  for  vdvloh  I  cuue  your  indul- 
serce.  1  t^.r<d  we  are  descended  from  Wihiam  Frt-nch,  wiio  ^ 
came  with  t.i^  wife'  ]'.li/n.beth.  iri  the  ship  '•  Defence.'"  from  Loa- 
•! ,  .     :.,    t'       '  '-     -•    =    _-.^i-.i    :-    /-', —  !-..:^i..,-        t-t;-    i.-,.    .f 

lana  was  aambercd  ?a,  ana  conr.ancd  150  acres.  He  wai  a 
tailor  by  trade,  sad  a  lieutenart  cf  the  militia.  He  res'dcd  on 
the  v.-este;iy  side  of  Dimster  Si.reei.  about  a-idway  betva'ea  liw- 
vaid  Square  and  ?d"(.unt  AuLiurn  Sna'-et,  wUich  estate  lie  sold 
jane  lo,  1656.  About  165.3  ■—  leiM-wd  ta  j:;;de'ic^,  wnere  lie 
becacie  an  extensive  land  hoiaer.  Re  was  the  fi'st  Representa- 
tive of  that  town,  in  the  year  lot-b.  He  vais  also  a  :nn_::^:s:.Tate. 
Bis  wife  Ehzabclh  died  March  3r,  :66S.  He  ma-riod  ^.-.ziy,  ^^^ 
widow  of  John  St^a'-n;:,  May  6,  i56q.  He  dit-d  Nov.  20,  idSr. 
Ke  had  nine  children  b;.  hi?  first  wife,  and  three  by  the  second. 

la  ihe  vear  1684  a  new  meeting-house  was  built  in  Dunstable, 
av'd  in  ilic  list  ol  u^ale  jrii^mbers  is  raenti:)ncd  the  ninnt:  of  Sameel 
Frenci),  who  was  a  son  of  Lieutenarl  Widinvn  French.  He  was 
tori;  iri  Camb'idge.  about  1648,  and  married  i:a"'ah,  ara;ghter  at 
juhn  Cummin<^s,  Sr.,  Dec.  24,  ;6?.?.  One  of  his  sons,  E^enezer, 
wai  i-aded  by  the  Indians  at  Nadcook.  Sept.  5,  I7^4' 

On  the  4th  of  September,  1724,  ?  party  of  Frencu  and  .Moir.ivd-; 
Indians  captured  rwo  men,  whom  they  found  gctong  turpentine 
in  the  nine  forest  along  the  margin  of  tiie  INia-lari  Rivf:r.  A 
party  of  ten  or  more,  under  die  command  of  Lieuteaara  Ebenc^'er 
Frencij,  at  once  proceeded  in  pursu-t  of  tliem.  One  of  iht  par.'y, 
an  old  Indian  hunter,  \varned  the  leader  to  bewa.  e  oi.  falhr.g 
into  an  ::^tnboscade.  He  replied,  "  I  am  gomg  to  ta'ce  the  direct 
path.  If  any  of  •>  o'J  are  not  afraid,  fodow  me.'"  They  ioiioweci 
him,  and  on  amvn-g  at  what  is  now  Tticrnton's  Ferry,  an  ti^e 
Merrimac  River.  tii:^v  were  waylaid,  tired  u:^on.  by  the  Ireaci^r^r- 
oj:.  enera),  and  all  of  them,  except  one,  either  killed  or  taken 


prisoners.     Foiit  lud.-  headstones  in  the  old  cenicteiT  at  Little's 
Station  comnienioratc  this  sad  event. 

Samuel  French  g?.yQ  to  John,  another  of  his  sons,  a  cl'^cc]  of 
this  part  of  his  (arm  in  the  year  1714,  under  tlie  reign  of  }ler 
Majesty  Queen  Anne.  The  house  that  John  I'uilt  is  now  used 
as  a  shop,  carriag-e-house,  etc.  It  once  stood  ou;r  an  old  cellar 
that  has  l:>een  filied  up,  but  many  o^us  remernljer  it. 

John  married,  and  had,  among  others.  Ebeiiezer,  -.ny  father's 
grandfaiher.  In  the  "History  of  Dunstable, "  at  t'lo  town  laett- 
ing.  March  4,  1771,  I  find  that  F.bene/er  French  was  chosen 
deer  reeve.  At  the  meeting,  March  i,  1775,  the  following  p.Ttri- 
olic  pledge  VvTiS  giver; :  "Wc,  the  subscribers,  taking  ir.to  corisid- 
eration  tne  present  ditricuitv,  do  nereoy  ■s'oiuntariiy  engage  wun 
each  other  in  defence  of  our  country,  Priveiedges  and  Libertys 
for  the  space  of  six  months  fiom  this  date  ;  that  we  wWl  submit 
ourselves  to  the  Laws  equally  tiie  same  as  if  the)-  were  in  full 
foice  respecting  our  officers  that  now  ate  or  hereafter  may  be 
cl'^osen  in  all  ^Ldirnrv  Duty."  Ebenezer  French  was  one  of  the 
sigi.ers  of   1:115  pledge. 

.As  there  are  other  members  of  the  Freneli  iiamily  ment!or:ed 
as  being  at  the  batde  of  Bunker  Hiii,  though  they  are  not  m  ilie 
direct  line  of  ciescerit,  I  will  copy  enrire  what  the  *'  History  of 
Dunstable"  sa_\  s  of  it:  — 

"  Five  days  afterward  the  Dunstable  company,  composed  of 
fifiv  men,  forming  a  part  of  the  Massachasetti  regiment,  under 
the  command  of  Colonel  Ei:)ene2er  Bridge,  commissioned  at 
Eillerica,  May  27,  v.-as  present  and  participaved  in  the  memorable 
action  ot^  Bunker  Hill.  Ebenezer  Bancroft  was  car.trin,  Natiianiel 
Holden,  lieutenant,  and  Samuel  Brov.-n,  ensign.  Colonel  Bridge 
v>-as  sent  forward  on  the  evening  of  the  i6th  of  June  with  a  part 
of  his  regiment,  embracing  Captain  Bancroi't's  company,  to  throw 
up  the  entrenchment  on  the  hill;  and,  after  toiling  through  the 
night  upon  the  redoubt,  waited  for  the  advance  of  the  British  . 
squadro'is.  During  the  sanguimiry  contest  that  ensued,  the 
company  from  Dunstable  evinced  all  the  valor  of  veteran  sol- 
diers, 3.^  many  of  them  indeed  were  ;  and  it  was  onhv  atter  tiieir 
anruiunition  was  exhausted  that  tliey  left  the  neld.  C.iptain 
Bancroft  was  severely  wounded.  Elea.Ter  French  had  an  arm 
shot  cit  during  LiiC  action,  and  picking  ic  up,  bo;e  it  as  a  trophy 
trom  the  bloody  neld.     His  brother,  Samuel  French,  h-d  -.  ball 


sliot  ihror/j;li  his  right  ear.  Jonathan  French,  another  brother, 
was  in  the  brittle.  William  French  and  Jonas  ]''renrh,  two 
brothers  of  anothiCr  faniiiv,  did  good  servjct;  tin  that  e\"entful 
day.  The  former  discharged  his  gun  vviih  d:^]ii>er;'.te  aim,  as  at 
a  pigeon,  sixteen  times.  He  -vvas  a  shoemaker  by  trade,  served 
through  the-  \var,  and  died  in  Dunstable  at  an  advanced  age. 
From  his  sobriety  and  uprightness  he  was  calleci  Deacon  Wiliiam. 
At  toe  close  of  the  battle  these  two  brothers  lel't  the  Id!!  together; 
and,  on  crossing  'the  Neck,'  under  nre  of  the  'Glascow'  nuoi-of- 
war.  thev  discovered  an  ollicer  very  severely  wounded,  and  ten- 
dered hnn  assistance.  '  I  cannot  live,'  he  said  ;  '  take  care  of 
VOiU"i.elvf'«= '  Thev_  howevprj  raised  him  to  their  shoiilders^  and 
Love  liiui  tIi;oii-h  ti.c  h.^voc  ..o  c^  ■  Io.v..,  ^f  ....f^t,.  It  ^,... cd  l^ 
be  Captain  Heiirv  Farv/cli,  of  Gromn.  2\ir.  F.benezer  Frer.:-h 
served  in  the  French  and  Indian  v.ar,  and  was  also  in  several 
campaigns  in  the  Revolutionary  v;ar.  He  was  the  grandfather 
of  Benja'.nin  French.  Fsq.,  who  h.as  now  in  his  possession  the 
bullet  moulds  (which  are  of  brass,  and  will  form  tv,°nly-four 
bullets  of  different  si/cs  at  one  casting),  the  camp-kettle,  and 
musket  of  this  brave  soldiei'.  Fie  died  .\pril  14,  iScS,  m  the 
seventy-seventh  year  of  his  age," 

In  January,  1773,  a  committee  was  cliosen  to  report  on  the 
amount  due  those  wlio  served  in  the  army,  and  the  allowance  for 
Ebenezer  French  wa-;  ^"4  105-.  On  the  16th  of  November,  that 
sa'ne  year,  it  v/as  '"Voted,  to  allow  Ebenezer  P'rench  vvitn  se-veral 
others  9  Pounds  each  as  a  l^ountv  for  six  months  service  att 
Rhod  Fsiand  in  the  ',e\r  1777-"'  "  Jn  the  year  11786,  one  school 
was  held  at  tiie  liouse  of  I\ir.  Ebenezer  French,  vdiich  stood  near 
the  present  residence  of  Benjamin  French,  Esq.,"  wh'ch  shows 
that  the  house  usually  spoken  of  by  us  as  the  'Tild  hou^e  "'  was 
built  by  iiim  some  time  after  that  date. 

He  married,  for  his  first  vdfe,  Saiah  Proctor,  of  Acron,  and 
Susannah  Harnblet.  of  Nottingham,  N.  H..'for  his  second  '.vife, 
by  whoni  he  ha'l  two  children:  Charlotte,  born  Aug.  13,  1774, 
\\h(j  married  Isaac  Woods  ;  and  John,  my  grandfa'iicr,  born 
March  17,  177S.  Jcihn  married  Sarah  Estabrooks,  and  '.hei- 
chlldren  were:  Susan.,  who  married  IMoses  Crockett,  and  died 
Nov.  12,  1S46,  aged  45  ;  Jeftcrson,  who  niarrieti  Euzabeth 
Spaulding,  of  Tvngsboro'  :  Sarah,  -.vho  married  David  P.irnard, 
and  died  Jan.  21,  1S66  ;  Rnoda,  who  married  Jefferson  Caidwell, 
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and  died  Dec.  2,  1837  ;  Ebenczei,  my  father,  who  married  Sarah 
R.  French,  of  Boston,  and  died  March  3,  1057  ;  John  ii.,  v.lio 
died  Ai.nil  3,  1S31,  aj:,ed  20  vcars  and  7  ir;ont.hs  ;  Mary  D.,  who 
died  Feb.  13,  1S17,  aged  4  \'ears  ;  Lcnjaiviiii,  who  married  Sarah. 
E.  Holmes  ;  William  F.,  who  married  Fliza  Ann  \\'right,  of 
Concord,  ^Mass. ;  Mary  I,'*.,  -who  niarricd  Joseph  Dainaid  :  Jatnes 
!NL,  who  mairied  Jane  Alice  Fowler,  of  Boston  ;  and  Sarnut-1  A., 
who  married  'yUwy  E.  Parks,  of  Boston,  —  twelve  so!!s  ":ul 
danghters,  of  v.-ho*n  all  li\'cd  to  marry  and  raise  families,  except 
two. 

Truiy  there  must  have  been  much  of  joy  and  some  sorrov;  in 
the  old  house.  I  really  wisli.  for  the  benefit  of  the  younger  ones 
'•■  .rv,  ti:.-.:  I  could  pair.t  a  picture  ^l  thu.;.  wld  hwu-.tj  where  our 
fathers  an'l  mothers  were  born.  I  remember  it  well,  and  I  think 
some  of  the  sweetest  memories  of  d\\  childh.ood  are  cluste'ed 
round  that  old  nouse.  li  stood  on  th.e  sanie  spot  where  tliis 
house  now  is,  but  faced  differently.  J  use  shut  your  eyes  and 
imagine  a  two-stor\'  house,  blackened  l)y  age,  sLaiuiing  v.'Uh  the 
froiU  fac!!:g  up  the  load.  Ih.e  front  door  is  in  the  midtile.  U'e 
win  enter.  Opposite  is  a  flight  of  stairs  :  at  the  left  is  the  parlor, 
but  it  is  not  there  we  are  going.  We  will  take  the  door  at  the 
right,  which  leads  to  the  dear  old  kiicluai.  ^\'liat  a  cheerful, 
pleasant  room  1  Perhaps  you  have  seen  something  like  it  at 
an  antiquarian  entertainment.  As  you  open  the  door,  the  trrst 
thing  that  niet.ts  the  eye  is  the  dresser,  on  \vhich  are  arranged 
the  dishes  that  aie  in  common  every-day  use.  I'he  shelves  aie 
at  right  angles,  and  take  up  the  whole  corner.  At  our  right 
hand,  in  front  of  a  window,  is  the  table  from  v.hicli  the  f.^mily 
ate  their  meals,  —  a  square  table,  covered  with  a  painted  cloth. 
Opposite,  i!e\t  the  dresser,  stands  the  tall  old  clock,  i  do  not 
think  the  pendulum  e'/er  was  discontented,  though  it  ticked  auiiy 
in  the  farmer's  kitchen  for  more  tiian  hfty  years.  Next  stood  an 
old-fashioned  chest  of  drawers,  then  a  chair  in  front  of  a  window, 
then  came  the  bed  where  grandfather  and  grandrnotijer  slept. 
'J"o  us  now  it  seems  strange,  but  the  rcjom  was  large,  .ind  it  was 
the  custom  of  the  times.  T!ie  bed  took  up  tiiat  corner;  next  it, 
on  the  other  side  of  the  room,  was  a  door  into  the  back  room  ; 
on  the  same  side  of  the  room  that  we  came  in  at,  a  little  be\ond 
the  ndddle  of  the  roijm,  wv-  the  large  nreplace  ;  and  wdl  do  I 
reraember  takins  a  cricket,  and  sitting  right  in  tlio  side  of  it. 
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How  pleasant  and  cheerful  such  a  fire  looks,  and  what  a  splendid 
place  1,0  pop  corn  ! 

But  it  was  not  only  in  the  house  ti-iit  wc  were  happy.  I  think 
th.ere  have  been  three  famous  apple-trees  on  the  place.  First 
and  foremost,  the  old  Jeniron  tree.  When  there  were  several  of 
us  grandchildren  here  at  once,  there  was  always  some  scrambling 
in  the  morning,  to  see  who  would  be  hrst  at  that  tree.  How  dis- 
appointed we  were  if  there  were  no  apples  on  the  ground.  Atid 
then,  poor  old  tree,  there  were  sticks  and  stones  and  all  sorts  cf 
missiles  sent  up  to  the  branches  to  get  a  supply.  The  next  was  a 
sweet-apple  tree,  that  once  stood  near  the  butternut-tree  opposite 
the  barn.  It  seems  to  nie  that  tree  was  ak.vays  loaded  v.ith  fruit, 
riicii  ciuwii  111  ilie  orchaiu,  uc^unn  luc  i;.tiuc;ii,  uicre  W3s  anotner 
tree  that  bore  tsvo  kinds  of  apples,  and  one  was  the  very  best 
sweet  apple  I  ever  saw.  Both  of  those  sweet-apple  trees  are  now 
dead.  The  cid  Jeniton  tree  still  lives,  and  near  it  a  younger  one, 
so  that  the  Jenit0!is  will  not  fail  for  tlie  future  generations  of 
Frenches. 

Thinking  of  those  times  calls  vividly  to  minrj  those  who  then 
formed  the  head  of  tiie  family.  Dear  kind  old  grandfather! 
Plow  kind  he  alwavs  wis  to  us  children,  stopping  at  the  house,  if 
he  had  been  away  widi  the  horse,  to  gi\'e  the  children  a  ride 
down  to  the  barn,  and  taking  them  in  to  ride  a  little  way  with 
him  wlien  lie  went  oft.  And  well  do  I  remember  the  many  little 
pies  and  nice  Jittle  cakes  that  grandn^other  used  to  make  for  us. 
It  really  seems  to  me  that  we  had  the  very  best  grandparents  in 
the  whole  world.  Ho'.v  they  v/ould  enjoy  seeing  so  n^any  of  their 
chiUiren's  families  if  the\"  were  v.'ith  us  to-day. 

Some  year.s  after  Uncle  Benjamin  was  married,  it  v.'as  thought 
best  to  build  another  and  larger  house,  as  the  old  one  was  m  a 
rather  poor  condition.  Accordingly,  in  the  year  1846,  this  house 
was  built  with  two  tenements,  grandfather  living  in  the  part  now 
occupied  by  Cousin  W'iiliam.  It  was  enlarged  somewhat  the 
year  that  Wiiliarn  was  married,  and  I  hope  it  will  be  hlled  with 
Frenches  for  many  years  to  come. 

In  mentioning  the  trees,  T  should  not  omit  the  butternuts,  to: 
which  this  place  -has  been  famous.  We  (jhat  is,  all  tiie  older 
ones  of  us)  remeniber  the  large  tree  that  stood  where  the  end  en 
Wiliiam's  shed  now  is,  that  blew  over  in  the  terrible  stoim  the 
night  that  grandf.uhct  died.     It  was  the  same  gale  that  destroyed 
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the  lighthouse  on  Minot's  Lt-dge,  April  j-6,  1S51.     Grandmother 

-  lived  until  Oct.  20,  1862. 

-'  Aunt  Susan  left  no  children. 

j.:  Uncle  Jefferson's  faniilv  consisted  of  one  daughter  and  seven 

f  sons:    vii;.,    Sarah   Elizabeth,   married    John   Russell,    and    died 

■.  many  years  ago.     Charles  Jefferson,  married  Rosella  Pike,  and 

•■  ha.s  two  children  :  a  dau"h.ter,  v>'ho  is  married,  and  a  son.      Tohri 

i  William,  married  Mary  Jane  Venner,  and   has  one  son,  vJ.io  is 

I  .  niarried.     Edward   Reecher,  married    Emily  E'nderwood  for  his 

!  first  wife,  and  ]Mrs.  Luthera  Jackman  for  his  second.     He  sen,-ed 

!.  a  three  years'  term  as  chaplain  of  the  39th  Regiment  of  Massa- 

l  chusetis   Volunteers.      Henry    S.,  married    Annie  Thompson,  of 

I  WctLeiLuwu.     At   the  time  of   the  war  of   the   Rebellion  he  was 

'  living   in    Connecticut.      He    enlisted   in   the    16th   Connecticut 

r  Regiment,  and  only  a  few  vveeks  after  he  reached  the  seat  of 

^  war,  at  the  battle  of  Antietam,  I  think,  he  was  taken  prisoner, 

j:  and  laid  down  his  life  in  one  of  those  terrible  Soufncrn  prisons. 

!■;  He  left  one  son.     George  M.,  married  Eliza  Pierce,  of  HoUiston, 

■  and   has   one   daughter.      Ei'ancis  Lyman,  who  died  in  infancy. 

:  Lewis  Morton,  married  Mrs.  Susan   Hosmer. 

•  Aunt  Pvhdda  Caldwell  left  two  daughters  and  a  son.     Plarriet 
N.,  the  eldest,  is  living.     Myra  A.  died  many  years  ago.      Harlan 

•  Gilmore  lo:,t  his  life  in  the  late  war.  At  the  battle  of  Olustee  he 
I  was  struck  by  a  spent  ball  and  'left  for  dead  on  the  field,  where 
\  he  was"  found  by  the  rebels  and  taken  prisoner.  He  was  carried 
I  to  a  church,  and  soon  afterwards  died  there. 

\  Aunt  Sarah  Barnard  left  two  daughteis:    Sarah  F.,  married 

.;  A.  Hamilton  Leppere,  and  has  three  children  ;  and  Louisa  >L 

■\  Ebenezer   left   three   daughters:    Sarah    R.,   married    Samuel 

•  Hall,  of  Medford,  who  also  served  in  the  3Qth  PvCgiment  of  Mas- 
':,  sacluisetts  Volunteers  in  the  late  war,  and  has  tliree  daughters 
[  living;  Susan  C,  married  A.  Wallace  Peabody,  of  Middleton, 
t  Mass.,  and  lias  one  daugliter  ;  and  Mary  E.,  who  sailed  for  India 
i  as  a  missionary  in  October,  1S74,  but,  her  health  soon  failing,  she 
I  was  obliged  to  return  after  an  absence  of  about  two  years.  She 
I  is  now  iabcrii.g  for  that  benighted  country  by  giving  public  lec- 

•  tures  and  addresses  on  the  manners  and  customs  of  the  people, 
[  their  religioa,  and  the  need  of  missionary  labor  among  them, 
i.  thus  trsing  to  advance  the  cause  of  the  One  to  whom  her  life  is 

'  devoted.  ^                                                                      :  • 
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Uncle  I'.enjamin  has  one  son:  WilUapj  L.,  married  Acidic  Cum- 
rnings,  of  Tyngsboro',  and  has  three  sons  and  a  daughter. 

Uncle  William's  family  consists  of  three  daughters:  Anna  E.  ; 
Ellen  V,'.,  married  Andrew  Hates,  and  has  two  sons;  atvi  Mary 
G.,  married  W.  Luzerne  Lovejoy,  and  has  one  son. 

Aunt  Mary  Barnard's  family  consisted  of  five  sons  and  three 
daughters  :  viz.,  Joseph  ]Morton,  who  married  Nettie  Biseniore, 
and  died  last  summer  [1879"!  of  sunstroke,  while  on  the  road 
from  Arizona  to  C.^lif'^rnia.  During  the  \\ar  lie  enlisted  in  tbe 
navv,  and  served  on  board  tlie  United  States  steamer  "Santiago 
de  Cuba,"  v.-hich  did  good  service  in  engagements  with  Confed- 
erate vessels,  capturing  st'veral  blockade  runners.  He  left  a 
little  girl  named  Josie.  Ciianes  FranK,  wlio  \vu^  1u>l  hi.  ^cd. 
about  twenty  years  ago,  when  he  was  nineteen  years  of  age. 
Chandler,  who  died  when  a  lew  morit'is  old.  Henr)\  who  is  the 
eldest  now  living.  He  also  went  to  the  Vv-ar,  in  response  to  a 
call  for  men  to  serve  one  hundred  days,  although  at  the  time  he 
was  only  about  seventeen  years  of  age.  Eudora,  who  died  m 
1856,  when  nearly  si.x  years  old.  Howell,  who  is  still  living. 
Adelgitha,  v.-ho  died  in  1S5S,  about  lluir  years  old.  Naam.ah, 
who  is  living.  Truly,  Aunt  IMary  has  drunk  deep  of  the  cup  of 
afliictio!!.  That  those  of  her  children  who  remain  may  be  spaied 
to  her  through  all  her  days  is  the  hope  of  us  all. 

Uncle  ?,Ionroe's  family  consists  of  one  son,  Waiter  EI.  M.,  and 
two  daughters,  Estella  J.  and  Cordelia  J. 

Uiicle  Samuel  has  only  one  child  living,  a  little  girl  named 
Sadie.  He  v.ent  to  the  war  in  the  same  company  with  Plenry- 
Barnard,  making  seven  of  the  family  who  ser\-ed  their  country  in 
the  time  of  her  need. 

As  I  have  only  had  a  ver}'  short  time  to  prepare  this,  an.'  am 
not  one  of  the  gifted  ones  of  the  family,  I  hope  to  be  excused  '.f 
it  does  not  meet  your  approval. 

The  following  poein,  by  Mrs.  Nellie  W.  fVench  Bates, 
was  read  by  Miss  Estella  J.  French,  the  fair  atithoress 
being  unable  to  be  present;  — 

To  the  Old  homestead,  in  Oct^her  weather, 

Kindred  and  friends  their  footsteps  bend  tc-day, 
Greetings  to  mirigle,  and  enjoy  together 
K  Ail  that  the  past  and  future  can  convey. 
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Stand  we  within  a  co:i'=ecratecl  dwelling  : 
Here  gene;:iuoas  have  been  born  and  died  ; 

And  we  can  s  ly,  our  liuarts  with  ardor  swelling, 
Their  i;\e>  were  good  and  true,  with  filial  pride. 

Here,  long  ago,  the  savage  war-whoop  sounding 
Called  forth  the  dwellers  in  this  ancient  honae ; 

Ht-re  honest  hand?,  in  these  same  fields  Aurrot.mding 
Have  wrenclicd  a  11%  ing  from  New  England  loam. 

Nor  need  we  blush,  our  present  records  nearing  : 
Few  are  the  year.s  since  last  the  war-drum  beat; 

Son\c  loyal  hearts,  to  Uriion  firm  adhering. 
Passed  from  our  midst  to  join  in  battle's  heat. 
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There  is  a  thought  that  still  can  bring  no 
They  who  have  left  us,  to  be  seen  no  n-.ore, 

Are  they  not  here  to  mingle  witli  our  gladness, 
To  share  our  joy,  and  love  us  as  before  ? 

Silent  their  voices,  and  their  forms  are  vanished, 
Yet  thin  tlie  veil  that  hides  them  from  our  gaze : 

\Vc  feel  tlieir  presence,  and  cur  griei  ia  banished, 
For  they  are  with  us  all  our  happy  days. 

Whether  we  meet  again  in  concord,  whether 

The  years  pass  on  v.ithout  a  union  here, 
Tlie  kindly  friends  who  welcome  us  together 

Long  shall  be  held  in  our  remembrance  dear. 

May  the  old  homestead  stand  for  generations  ; 

Its  last  days  be  its  worthiest  and  best  I 
May  the  French  stock  be  honored  'mong  the  nations 

When  children's  children  long  have  passed  to  rest ! 

A  duet  on  the  cornet  and  \'iolin  by  i\Ir.  William  L.  French 
and  his  young  son  Frank  followed  the  reading  of  the  poem. 

Will  Carleton's  poem,  "  Gone  with  a  Handsomer  Man," 
was  then  read  by  INIrs.  Peabody. 

Mr.  Wilham  L.  French  and  son  again  entertained  the 
company. 

The  following  oration  was  then  deli\ered  b)'  Mr.  Ham.il- 
ton  Leppere  :  — 

As  a  sLmngcr,  and  perhaps  less  inspired  than  you  vvitli  rever- 
ence for  those  lron-!ianded  sons  of  toil  v.iio  niiuc,  such  retiivid 
spots  as   Lhijsc  lields   and   hill-tops  the  fountain-heads  of    New 
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England  prospe'ity.  I  can  hardly  do  justice  to  the  occasi'>n  ;  but. 
falling  back  on  my  character  as  a  citiztn  of  tl;e  world  antl  would- 
be  worshipper  of  the  great  and  tl\e  true,  I  am  here  to  express  my 
regard  for  these  men,  and  for  tliis  famiiy  in  particular,  who  have 
made  me  one  of  tliemselves.  And  1  ou^ht  to  speak  v.ith  some 
feeling,  ?s  I  am  fresh  from  those  parts  whicli  Lovewell  and  his 
comrades  saw  in  all  their  primeval  grandeur.  The  wild  Pequaw- 
ket  Hills,  and  the  White  Mountains  beyond,  lift  themselves,  peak 
upon  peak,  to  the  north-west  of  my  abode  ;  and  tlie  sun  sets  in 
their  mid^t,  trailing  long  robes  of  ciuud-glorv.  whicLi  reach  as  far 
as  the  Ossinees  and  the  numerous  little  hiils  characteristic  of 
that  rpgion  And  if  you  could  stand  on  the  summit  of  one  of 
ihv,,,^,  ,-j^  -..w^ld  3,je  -.r.-v:  a  swif:  r=.'.  r-  -r"-^  :.''K-.r  \-^\^(.  to  retiect 
the  splendors  on  high.  W  hat  a  change  since  Lovevveil  came  and 
penetrated  the  mighty  woods  that  co\ered.  the  ground  then  I  It 
seems  iiow  to  mourn  the  loss  of  its  strength,  like  Samson  shorn 
of  his  hair  ;  for  many  a  long  reach  of  birren  plain  affects  us 
with  a  sensation  of  grief.  Yet  that  is  trar.sient  ;  foi,  if  Nature 
has  suffered  at  the  hand  of  man,  has  she  rjot  gained  more  d-.an 
compensation  ?  The  Moses'  rod  of  science  has  been  laid  upon 
the  land,  and  a  perpetual  miracle  has  been  furthcoming.  Instead 
of  the  wild  entang'ement  of  the  forest.  Civilization  smiles  upon 
the  scene,  and  drives  about  in  many  a  splendid  coach.  The  wig- 
wam and  the  wolf  have  given  way  to  the  snug  cottage  and  the 
pastured  sheep  ;  the  rites  of  heathe:i  superstition  to  the  church- 
going  crowd.  The  gay  tourist  and  the  spread  of  luxury  greet  the 
eye  every  month  in  the  summer  ;  in  the  winter  nights  the  wood- 
fires  vie  with  the  stars  on  the  surrounding  hills.  Civiliza'.ion. 
indeed,  has  taken  a  new  world  to  her  arms,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped 
sJie  will  not  kih'  it  with  kindness  ;  for  Prosperity  brings  a  tnou- 
sand  ills  that  Adversity  knows  not.  Therefore,  while  we  i.vuit:  '.n 
the  thought  of  our  success  as  a  people,  let  us  be  mindful 

"  111  tires  tiie  land,  to  hastening  iils  a  prev, 
V/here  ^vealth  accumulates  and  men  decay. 
-  -  Princes  and  lords  may  Nourish  or  may  fade; 

A  breath  can  make  them,  as  a  breath  has  made. 
But  a  bold  peasantry,  a  country's  pride, 
When  once  destroyed,  can  never  be  supplied." 

Your  ancestry,  that  f'-uitful  blood,  commanding  our  reverence 
to  day,  was  "  a  bold  peasancrv'."    The  world  has  rarely  seen  its  like 
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for  self-respect,  and  yet  proper  hnmilit}-.  It  was  characterized, 
too,  by  a  noble  stoicistn,  yet  it  overflcwccl  with  Chri.->:i:iii  .s\n-i- 
pathies.  Our  ancestors  caine  hither  in  the  lo\-e  of  God,  to  find 
their  liberty;  tliey  ab^.de  here  in  good  faith  and  kindp.es^,  accept- 
ing the  little  spot  of  wilderness  in  all  thankfulness  ;  and.  passing 
a'.vay,  they  l:ave.  left  us  tiie  inheritance  of  their  wisdom  and  their 
toils. 

Vain  to  speak  of  Tlvc-seus  and  Romulus  of  old  ;  vain  to  revert 
to  the  age  of  Abraham  and  Joshua.  —  and  instituie  comparisons. 
The  heroic  is  practically  the  divine  ;  and  this,  the  creitiv'  power 
of  tiie  world,  resided  here  in  the  hearts  of  those  who  hav<.^  ^iven 
us  their  habitations  and  their  names.  WtW  may  we  d;;  th^Ti 
•"■••■c-.'-  The  shades  of  those  great  departed  speak  to  u>  wn'n  ;.i 
pathos  no  man  can  leave  unansv/ered.  Out  of  that  deep,  that 
inscrutable  abyss  v.hicli  is  lime  that  is  gone  by,  voices  reach 
our  cars,  urging  us  to  go  on  and  prosper  in  the  good  as  if  sacred 
compensation  av/aited  us,  bidding  us  be  of  good  cheer,  because 
the  world  is  not '■  a  vain  and  fleeting  show,  for  mari's  illusion 
given,"  ].)ut  r.n  awful  arid  sublime  reality,  the  best  work  of  the 
living  and  most  high  God.  On,  on,  ever  on  into  the  future  we 
move,  environed  by  mystery  alwavs,  even  when  the  v.ay  is  clear 
and  trie  noondav  sun  is  shining.  We  belong,  in  truth,  to  a  nijjhty 
and  most  splendid  procession,  building  cities  and  founding  em- 
pires on  the  way,  but  remaining  for  ever  the  same  joyful  and 
unv.-earied  pilgrims  towards  that  unknown  end  which  we  believe 
to  be  tlie  perfection  of  manhood  and  womanhood.  Time  for 
tears,  indeed,  we  have,  and  inextinguishable  pity  for  the  weak 
and  the  waste  of  human  kind.  But  hope  is  a  golden  light,  and, 
like  the  magic  stone  of  philosophy  that  turneth  all  things  to  gold, 
illuminates  the  present  with  the  thought  of  a  golden  age  that  is 
yet  to  be  ours,  uhen  all  men  will  recognize  the  simple  fact  that 
their  happiness,  like  the  genial  warmth  of  the  sun,  must  be  the 
natural  outtlow  of  proper  character  incidental  t©  the  performance 
of  our  duties  as  citizens  and  men,  and  that  the  shirk,  of  a'l  men, 
is  the  r.iojt  destitute  of  God  in  the  world. 

What  a  gathering  this  I  The  gathering  not  of  a  clique  or 
party  of  interested  individuals  to  rejoice  in  its  success,  exult  in 
past  exploits,  or  prepare  for  new  ;  but  a  gathering,  on  the  otiier 
hand,  of  the  members  of  one  family  born  of  th.e  same  historical 
blcod,  eager  to  do  it  honor  in  thus  celebrating  the  sacred  fact  of 
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its  existence  ;  that  same  blood  that  feared  not  to  encounter  the 
dangers  of  a  deep  that  was  unknown,  and  of  a  new  world  full  ut 
vague  and  mysterious  terrors,  —  fit  lioine  for  the  wild  man  and 
the  savage  beast,  —  and  that  portion  of  it,  too,  that  was  sterile 
and  stony,  that  was  subject  to  dire  winters  and  torrid  summer 
suns;  a  lan'.i  where  none  but  the  most  courageous  and  stron;:; 
could  hope  to  succeed,  aivd  rear  a  race,  hke  themseh.es,  nt  to 
carry  on  tlie  same  strife  with  inorganic  nature.  "Twas  hard  to 
open  the  pathless  woods  ;  'twas  hard  to  select  a  r/roper  settle- 
ment ]  'twas  hard  to  keep  it  from  the  savage  ;  and  'twas  hard  to 
cu'ti\-ate  the  unDroKen  grouijd.  But  there  v/as  a  blessing  in  that 
hardness,  —  the  harshest  kindness,  but  yet  heaveniv  in  its  inilu- 
enpe  upon  the  character  of  the  peop'n- ;  r>r.ri  it  ■n>-se;i  tii  ;m 
roughly,  it  is  true,  bui  kindly  as  the  slie-wolf  that  is  said  to  have 
adopted  the  founders  of  the  Roman  Empire. 

The  family  grew  prosperous  unawares,  forming  part  of  the 
great  march  of  New  England  thrift  ai:d  enterprise.  The  oak 
and  the  ash  tliey  cut  down  entered  their  bodies,  and  made  tliem 
stanch  as  thcmseK'es  ;  their  lungs  grew  strong  in  the  cold  north- 
west breezes  ;  their  sinews  gathered  strength  from  the  stone 
walls  which  they  budded  ;  and  souls  grew  strong  in  sympathy, 
fostered  by  the  presence  of  the  common  danger  and  tiie  cry:rg 
necessity  for  proper  s^f-government,  creating  that  spirit  of  inde- 
pendence which  tinally  defied  the  despotism  abroad,  and  founded 
itself  on  its  own  enduring  merits. 

In  view,  then,  of  the  vast  historical  developments  that  have 
radiated  from  just  such  litlie  centres  as  this,  well  may  we  take 
pride  in  the  fact,  in  the  altogether  beautiful  and  wonderful  fact, 
that  such  good  and  benehcial  seeds  as  our  forefathers  sowed 
should  have  fallen  into  the  ground  and  died  for  us,  losn-ig  yet 
gaining  their  lives  as  they  did,  leaving  us  to-day,  hanging  ripe 
and  ready  on  the  tree  of  existence,  reproducing  them  to  the  full, 
and  that  sterling  character  without  which^  our  prosperity  will 
prove,  like  the  mirage  of  the  desert,  a  delusion  that  will  cost  us 
haj'piness  and  life.  We  certainly  have  need  of  that  manly  spirit 
which,  in  spite  of  superstition  and  much  ignorance,  was  concent 
wdih  so  little,  that.it  might  found  a  greater  than  Roman  might, 
namely,  that  indiwdual  seif-rcspect  and  control  which  is  tne 
I'lorfl  glorv  of  the  Western   World. 


i8 


After  the  oration,  Miss  Estella  J.  French  read  "The 
Face  af^ainst  the  Pane,"  by  T.   B.   Alclrieh. 

The  following  "Chronicles"  were  tlien  read  by  IMrs, 
Leppere :  — 

Now  in  tlie  days  when  the  Britishers  —  a  warlike  nation  — 
came  over  ti;e  seas  into  the;  jand  of  the  Piip,rin.:s  to  tigiu  tor  iis 
possession,  the  Dunstableltes  rose  up  and  joined  the  other  ites 
in  defence  of  their  country.  And  the  sons  of  the  tribe  of  French 
went  forth  to  baUle  ;  and  their  mothers  and  their  wives  and  their 
daughters  and  their  sons'  wives  bade  Uiem  "God  speed,"  and 
helped  them  to  gird  on  their  unitorms,  and  gave  them  their  pewter 
<,-r-.-.onc-  pjifj  platters  to  pound  up  into  shot.  For  the  people  of  the 
land,  although  many  of  ihera  were  of  ceiUltj  blood,  of  tht;  same 
good  old  English  stock  as  their  warlike  enein}',  being  overtaxed 
by  tiie  British  king,  tlieir  far-off  ruler,  were  poor  in  worldly  goods, 
though  rich  in  spirit,  having  had  to  undergo  great  hardships  for 
conscience'  sake  in  a  wilderness  of  savages  and  wild  beasts. 

Satan  has  reigned  among  men  ever  since  the  f.dl  ol  Adam, 
tempting  brother  to  war  against  brother  for  mere  worldly  pelf, 
which  is  perishable,  thereby  doing  great  dr.m;ige  to  their  souls, 
which   are  imperishable. 

There  is  one  pewter  platter  still  remaining  in  the  French 
family  as  a  relic  of  that  dreadful  time. 

Now  this  v.-as  long  before  the  days  of  the  Gieat  Rebellion, 
when  the  chief  Butler  was  sent  dovvn  South  to  stir  un  the  south- 
ern mush.  Some  do  say  he  was  the  man  wlio  burnr  Ms  nr/urh 
with  that  kind  of  porridge,  and  inadvertently  put  the  spoon  inco 
his  pocket.  But  others  afifirm  that  this  story  was  merely  a  device 
of  Satan  to  tempt  the  people  of  rvlassacluisetts,  lest  peradventare 
they  might  take  him  for  a  ruler  over  them.  Now  there  was  one 
Jonas,  of  the  tribe  of  French,  but  not  of  the  generations  of 
Ebenezer,  who  was  a  mighty  man  of  valor.  And  him  the  chief 
Butler  appointed  to  be  Provost-Marshal  of  the  land  of  spoons. 
And  there  are  certain  mischief-makers  who  do  wrongfully  say 
that  he  made  the  dishes  run  after  the  spoons,  and  v/is  in.  truth 
an  aide-de-camp. 

Now  the  sliip ''Mayflower '■  was  m.arveilously  swift  in  s.niing, 
and  of  dimensions  like  un^o  the  ark  of  Noah.  And  it  hath  been 
said  by  them  of  olden  time  that  all  the  Pilgrims  who  came  out  of 
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the  land  of  Biitain  into  "Yankee"  land  set  sail  in  the  "  May- 
flower"  ;  and  of  tvery  family  that  came  over  there  \vcre  always 
three  broth.ers  who  iourneyed  hi'her  together  ;  and  so  there  v/ere 
three  French  brothers  who  came  over.  There  is  a  tradition  that 
tiiere  were  three  Estabrook  brothers  who  also  canie  at  tlie  same 
lime.  And  the  grandfather  of  Ebenezer,  v.ho  was  also  the  grcat- 
great-grandiatiier  of  the  Jonas  aforesaid  and  William,  his  brotlier, 
pitched  his  tent  in  Dunstable,  and  builc  hirn  an  iiouse.  And  it 
standeth  unto  tliis  day;  but  the  leaden  sashes  "thereof  and  the 
windows  thereof  are  all  gone  :  naught  remains  but  the  stou:  frame, 
vhich  has  resisted  the  storms  of  two  centuries;  and  theiein  the 
descendants  who  remain  store  away  Tiie  fruits  of  tiie  land  which 
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fatlier  of  John,  t!;e  fatlier  of  Benjaniin,  who  is  mine  iiost  to-day, 
was  not  born  therein.  For  his  father  said,  I  will  Iv.'Ad  me  an 
house.  And  he  commence<J  to  luiiiu  him  a  grand  nian^.^m.  The 
giant  oaks  of  the  forest  were  its  beams  and  its  floors,  and  the 
granite  rocks  of  the  hills  were  its  foundations.  But,  alas  !  it  ^'-as 
never  wholly  finished.  And  the  best  room  in  that  house  was  of 
oak,  —  oaken  paricls  and  oaken  fire-frame.  And  therein  Ebenezer 
and  his  brethren  v/ere  born,  the  children,  and  the  children's  chil- 
dren, even  the  twelve  sons  and  daughters  who  are  represented 
here  to-day.  And  there  likewise  P~benezer  and  his  wife  Susannah 
died,  and  were  gathered  to  their  fathers. 

And  the  land  was  cleared.  The  vineyard  of  grapob  and  rncdons 
were  pi  Anted.  There  the  pear  aiid  the  peach  and  the  plum  and 
the  cherry  trees  grew  and  thrived,  and  rare  foreign  apple  trees 
not  a  few.  And  tlie  school-children  every  day,  and  the  congrega- 
tion of  the  meeting-house  every  Sabbath  at  noon,  gatliered  under 
the  branches  and  ate  their  fill  thereof. 

It  was  a  land  flowing  vdth  miik  and  honey,  as  the  bee-hives 
and  the  cattle  and  the  well-filled  granaries  thereof  did  plainly 
show.  And  the  father  of  Ebene/er  digged  him  a  well,  and  the 
"old  oaken  bucket"  hung  therein  for  many  long  years. 

And  in  the  self-same  week  wherein  John,  his  only  son,  was  born, 
ICbenezer  planted  tv.-o  bulternut-tree^,  which  grew  and  tloLTished  ; 
and  birds  and  squirrels  lodged  unmolested  in  the  branc'^es  thereof 
for  years. 

No'v  when  John  v/as  a  young  man,  a  fair  maiden  of  the  house 
of  Estabrook  came  cut  of  the  land  of  Westford  to  sojourn  with 
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Susannah,  and  become  her  handmaid.  And  the  damsel  ->vas 
exceeding  fair  to  look  upon,  with  cheeks  like  a  j^each,  and  her 
hair  was  tlie  color  of  gold,  and  her  eyes  were  as  bl-jc  as  the 
firmament  of  heaven  at  nccnday.  Her  name  was  Sa'-ah,  ai:d  her 
mother's  name  also  was  Sarah.  And  the  heart  of  the  vouth 
warmed  towards  the  maiden,  and  he  took  her  to  wife,  and  \here 
was  a  great  wedding.  And  ail  of  the  house  of  Estabrook  were 
bidden  to  the  feast,  and  also  they  of  the  tribe  of  Frencli.  And 
in  those  days  at  feasts  the  puddings  were  served  first  and  the 
meat  afterward. 

Now  many  are  the  traditions  of  the  early  st->tders  of  this  conntrv. 
and  there  we''e  rumors  of  much  <^o!d  coin  bein^  buried  in  divers 
places.  Anci  cvci  v  f<uiii!\  l'uucu  a  ui\  iiiii;i;-iu'.i  in  lIiusc  ua\s,  ^inil 
great  was  the  searching  and  digging,  wiLh  very  little  effect,  except 
in  rare  cases  ;  and  there  was  a  spell  upon  the  gold,  so  that  when 
a  person  should  speak  the  pot  of  gold  would  disappear  for  e\-er 
before  the  eyes  of  the  tinder  thereof.  Now  it  happened  that  one 
midnight  the  divining-rod  of  Ebenezer's  father  and  of  some  others 
who  had  assembled  upon  the  'and  of  our  fore'atliCrs  leaned  tow- 
ards a  certain  spot.  .So  they  digged  long  in.  silence,  and  at  last  a 
spade  h;t  against  an  iron  pot  many  feet  deep  in  the  eartii.  But 
Ebenezer  aforesaid,  thtn  but  a  lad  of  eight  years,  had  followed 
them  unseen,  and  when  he  heard  the  ring  of  the  metal  he  give  a 
shout  of  victory.  Alas  !  the  pot  of  gold  disappeared  for  ever  from 
the  land  of  th:e  Frenches. 

Now  Ebeuezer  had  tv/o  Vvives  ;  and  Poliy,  the  child  of  his  first 
wife,  married,  and  followed  her  husband  into  the  land  of  Plym- 
outh. And  Susannah  was  the  second  wife;  and  she  had  two 
children.  John  and  Charlotte.  And  the  husband  of  Charlotte 
was  named  Woods  ;  and  they  had  two  children  also,  a  son  and 
daughter.  And  the  son  died  ;  but  the  daughter,  Susan,  married, 
and  had  three  children.  Ht-r  name  is  Page.  And  Sarah.  t!u.>  wife 
of  John,  had  two  sisters  and  th.ree  brothers;  and  their  chddren 
are  our  friends  and  kinsmen,  and  some  of  them  are  here  to-<iay. 
They  belong  to  the  tribes  of  Taylor  and  Estabrook.  But  the 
last-named  call  themsches  Brocks,  although  tlie  family  tradition 
says  the  three  brotbers  who  came  over  ia  the  "  Maytlow  er  ''  dis- 
tinguished themselves  from  one  another  bv  the  names  of  Esta- 
brooks,  Brabrool:s,  ar.d  Brooks  ;  and  t;//'- fatliera  were  descendants 
of  tl'.e  Oldest  brothicr. 
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Now  these,  are  the  names  oi'  the  descendants  of  John  and 
Sarah.  l'"or  John  begat  twelve  childierj,  aiid  thc_v  are  scatie /cd 
over  the  earth. 

Susan,  of  blessed  memory,  married  ISloses,  of  the  liou'-u  of 
Crockett.     They  died  clrildiess. 

And  Jijfler.son,  a  just  man,  u'ho  walks  with  God.  "May  he 
live  long  and  prosper.''  He  married  JCiiza,  of  ihc  tribe  of 
Spaulding,  and  begat  eight  children.  Two  of  liis  sons  served 
their  country  in  the  Rebeiliou  :  one  died  a  prisoner  of  v.-av  ;  the 
other,  a  priest  of  the  Lord,  was  chaplain  in  the  army.  And 
Jefferson's  grand-daughter  and  one  of  Ins  grandsons  are  nuinied, 
and  have  each  a  son.  And  Eliza,  h.is  wife,  died.  "  She  re^ts 
fr:-   h;r  labors." 

And  Sarah  married  David,  of  th-:  hoiise  of  Barnard,  who  v/as 
first  cousin  to  Eliza,  tlic  v.ife  of  Jeffersoii ;  and  they  had  four 
childreii.  And  they  died.  '•Pleasant  v/ere  they  in  theii  lives, 
and  in  their  death  fney  v/ere  not  divided." 

And  Rhoda,  the  fair-haired,  married  Jefferson,  of  the  tribe  of 
Caldwell.  And  she  died  while  her  three  children  were  yet  young. 
And  her  son  served  in.  the  army,  and  died  a  prisoner  of  vrar. 

And  John  died  in  tlie  llov.-er  of  his  youth. 

And  Ebenezer  married  still  another  Sarah,  of  another  house  oi' 
French.  For  one  of  the  names  of  the  French  family  is  Legion. 
And  they  had  three  daughters.  An.d  he  died  in  a  st'ange  land, 
far  away  from  tije  home  oi  his  cldldhood,  where  he  had  sojourned 
with  his  v.ife  and  childree.  And  t?ren  Sarah  died.  "I'^aoe  to 
their  ashes,"  And  their  youngest  daughter  v/ent  into  a  foreign 
land  to  preach  trie  gospel  mito  the  heatiien. 

And  Lenjamin  married  yet  anoti.er  Sarah,  of  the  house  of 
Holmes;  and  they  have  one  son,  William.  And  they  all  occupy 
the  homestead  ;  and  their  grandchildren  are  the  eighth  generation 
of  the  tribe  of  French  wiio  have  lived  here,  and  it  is  Benjamin 
and  Sarah  who  have  bidden  us  to  this  fea^t.  And  Benjamin  is  a 
man  of  note  in  his  day  and  generation;  and  they  prosper  in 
worldly  goods. 

And  Mary  died  in  infancy. 

And  William,  who  i:s  great  in  argument,  and  likewise  a  prophet, 
married  Eli.ra,  of  the  house  of  Wright,  v;ho  was  also  a  cescendan'. 
<^f  The  house  of  Estabrook  ;  and  they  had  three  daughters  ;  and 
tiie  eldest  is  a  scr'bc,  and   the  second  daughter  is  iikevdse  a 
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prophetess.     And  Eliza  died  v.hile  her  children  wece  vc-t  young 
"Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord." 

And  Mary  married  Joseph,  of  the  house  of  Barnard,  brother 
of  David,  her  sister  Sarah's  husband,  and  had  nine  children. 
Two  of  her  sons  served  in  the  arniy  and  na\-)'  in  the  j-Jcbollion. 
And  she  is  left  a  v.idow,  and  with  her  three  surviving  children 
dwelleth  afar  ofT,  in  a  lard  of  strangers. 

And  jNIonroe,  who  is  at  peace  wiih  ail  the  world  and  is  spirit- 
ually rriinded,  married  Jane,  of  the  liouse  of  Fowler  ;  and  they 
have  three  children.  And  they  keep  open  house,  and  ai-e  hospi- 
table to  a^l  th;"ir  country  cousins. 

And  .^amnel,  the  youngest  born,  married  Mary,  of  the  house 
cf  I'vwIcg;  wild  I'lv-y  have  had  Iwu  lisiluicu  :  one  died  in  infancy; 
the  other,  Sadie  the  sylph,  vras  miraculously  preserved  from  fever, 
and  is  the  youngest  graridchild  of  John  and  Sarah.  And  Samuel 
sojourns  long  in  the  land  of  gold,  and  does  not  retu:'n. 

And  all  the  days  of  John  were  threescore  years  and  twelve. 
And  on  the  night  he  died  there  was  a  great  wind,  and  the  re- 
maining buttemut-tree,  of  the  two  his  father  had  set  out  tlie  first 
week  of  Jolm's  life,  fell  with  a  great  crash.  And  it  likewise  was 
seventy  and  two  years  old. 

And  Sarah  outlived  her  husband.  And  the  years  of  her  life 
when  she  died  were  eighty  and  two  years. 

And  all  who  have  died  of  the  children  and  grandchildren  and 
great-grandchildren,  including  the  sons-in-law  and  the  daughters- 
in-law,  are  about  thirty  ;  and  of  those  living  there  are  sixty-five, 
including  those  of  th.e  fifth  generation  of  John  and  Sarah.  Of 
the  twelve  children  six  are  living.  Of  thirfy-four  grand',  iiildren 
there  are  twenty  remaining.  Of  twenty  great-grandchildren  all 
survive.  And  there  are  two  great-great-grandchildren,  vdiich  last 
are  the  ninth  generation  of  the  Dunstable  tribe  cf  French. 

All  who  could  of  the  living  have  gathered  at  the  homestead. 
With  friendly  feelings  and  smiling  faces  we  have  partaken  of  the 
bountiful  feast  prepared  by  Sarah  and  Addle.  Fathers,  mothers, 
children  I  upon  this  hallowed  spot  the  shadows  of  our  ai'cestcrs 
stiil  linger.  jNIayhap  their  spirits  are  \.'!th  us  ro-day.  Even,-  year 
the  veil  of  separation  from  th.em  grov,-s  thinner. 

We  here  may  never  meet  again  on  eai"th ;  but  hert  afier.,  in  a 
spiritri  ^l  home  eternal  in  the  heavens,  may  there  be  a  j:erpetuaJ. 
reunion. 
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Xot  to  be  outflone  by  their  seniors,  the  children  now 
took  part  in  the  exercises,  as  foilows :  "The  Mince-Pie 
Prince"  was  recited  by  Lula  Lcjipere,  Harry  Leppere  re- 
peated a  nursery  rhyme,  and  Millie  Mall  recited  "  i'reathes 
there  a  man,"  etc. 

The  company  then  arose .  and  sang,  to  the  tune  of 
"  Atuerica,"  the  following'  ode,  written  by  William  Ti. 
Frcr:ch  :  — 

Kind  friends  and  kindred  all, 
For  this  your  friendly  call, 

Our  thanks  are  due. 
In  mera'ry  mav  this  day 
Prompt  us,  when  far  away, 
As  time  speeds  on  its  way, 

These  scenes  renew. 

Of  parents,  grand  and  great, 
Our  history  doth  relste 

Their  faithful  deeds. 
For  these  we  raise  our  voice 
In  praise.     Our  hearts  rcioice 
That  they  made  these  their  choice, 

Where  honor  itiids. 

Adieu,  our  childhood's  home  ; 
Where'er  we  chance  to  roam, 

We  love  thee  still. 
We  leave  these  "  rocks  and  nils," 
These  fields  and  verdant  hills  : 
'Tis  thus  urged  dut\  wills. 

Which  we  fullil. 

We  part,  to  meet  again 
On  this  our  youth's  domain, 

If  fortune  wills. 
I^ike  pilgrims  far  away, 
We'll  hail  the  coming  day ; 
Once  more  our  homage  pay         '' 

These  v.iles  and  hills. 

Here  lies  the  old  French  farm, 
Within  their  bosoni  warm, 

.   In  majesty. 
Perpetual  'oe  its  name. 
Which  sire  and  sen  shall  claim  : 
Unt.T'iished  be  its  fame, 
^^  Our  song  shall  be. 
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God  bies«  rid  Dunstable, 
Who  needs  no  constable 

To  keep  her  straight ! 
Long  may  her  name  resound 
To  earth's  remotest  bound  ! 
All  towns,  wherever  found, 

Should  emulate. 

A  hearty  vote  of  thanks  was  given  to  t!ie  host  and 
hostess  ;  and  a  desire  having  been  expressed  to  have  a 
similar  meeting  three  years  hence.  tVie  folio v.'ing  persons 
were  appointed  a  committee  to  arrange  n.iatters  f»..<r  it : 
IMrs.  Sarah  R.  Hall.  Mr.  William  L.  French  Mr.  G.;;.:go 
French,  Ivliss  Estella  J.  French,  i\Ir.  Walter  H.  M.  l-^enc'^ 
Mr.  Edward  M.  P'rench,  Airs.  .Sarah  F.  F.  Leppcre,  and 
Miss  Anna  E.   French. 

A  photographer  from  Nashua,  N.  IF,  who  had  l)een  en- 
gaged to  take  a  picture  of  the  house  and  company,  having 
arrived,  an  adjournment  was  made  to  the  lawn,  v.-hero  a 
very  .successful  picture  was  taken. 

The  hour  of  departure  canie  too  soon.  The  band  v.'agor. 
and  the  other  carriages  were  again  brought  into  requisit-'on, 
and  drove  off.  heavily  loaded,  leaving  several,  however,  to 
enjoy  more  of  the  hospitality  of  Mr.  Benjamin  French  ani 
Mr.  Eawrence  Brooks. 

A  very  pleasant  day  had  been  spent  by  all,  a;id  si.me 
declared  it  to  be  one  of  the  happiest  days  of  their  lite. 

Tt  is  hoped  that  not  only  all  who  were  present  on  this 
day,  but  also  all  the  absent  members  of  the  lannly,  from  rite 
oldest  to  the  youngest,  may  be  present  at  the  next  family 
gathering. 


"  The  lights  are  out,  and  gone  are  a!!  the  gucsf.s 
That  tiironging  came  with  merrimenc  and  jests.' 
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